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Unexcelled Cuisine

-Ram$3and$350

CHAS. E. IHLE, Manager
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One block west of Broadway

The only

absolutely modern
transient hotel below
Loecatior central,

rooms. 200 with

e

per day up-

NOTICE.

mesting of the stock-
The Mountain Grove Ceme-
on will be held on Tues-

BACKACHE
WILL YIELD

To Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Rogkland, Maine.—**I was troubled
for « long time with in my back
and mde, and was mise ble in “:S

: J way. docto
until I was dis-
cour and
thought I should

2 never get well 1

£ read a testimonial

il about Lydia E.

H Pinkham's Vegeta-

ble Compound, and

] thought I would

q try it. After tak-

ing three bottles I

¢ was cured, and

never felt so well

in all my hfa_ I recommend Lydia E.

Pinkham’s Vegatable Compound toall

my frien —Mrs. WirLrL Yovrxe, 6!
Columbia Avenue, Rockland, Me.

Backache is a symptom of femals
weakness or derangement., If yom
have backache, don't neglect it. To

get permanent relief you must reach
the root of the trouble. Nothing we
knowof willdo this so safely and surely
as Lydia E. Pinxham s Vegetabla Com-

iy notes Tt pab ke
aches s u wi
hacom well and atrons. »
great volume unsolicited

mﬂmun CO!
conclnsival that Lm“ﬂnﬂﬂ m'ra:
uﬂ;e e mpound, made from roots

has rest.oteq health to t
sands of women. .
Mrs.

_Rider Haggard’s Latest Novel

PUBLIBEED TODAY

A Powerful, Weird, Interest-
compelling Story in Haggard's

wvery best Vein

Mr. Haggard’s American reputa-
tion was for all time established

with the publication of ‘‘She.”

It

is closely estimated that the wvari-

e

ous editions of this remarkable
book ran over 3,000,000 copies.

THE LADY OF THE HEAVENS

promises to eclipse even the phe-
nomenal vogue of ‘‘She.”

. : m“- . ‘

1 vol., llrga 12mo, 343 pp., gilt, $1.50

(NK F. LOVELL CO., 68 Murray Street, New York

-
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::THIS MEANS YOU!
A POINTER

| How To Improve Business

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL

’ i

REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
“A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-

PANY HE KEEPS.”

THE SAME

RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION.-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

I "l’ﬁe Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job

Printers . . ..

The
From

A Novelization
of the Play of
the Same Name

Copyright, 1909, by American
Press Associafion

L

This romance deals with a
carious admixture of American
plainness and FEuaropean high
life; with a young Indiana girl
dazzled by a title and in the
cluiches of a quartet of sharp-
ers headed By an impecunious
British peer; with the girl's An-
| glomaniac brother, a Russian
noble in disguise, an escaped
Russian convict and a faithless
wife, and, most important of all,
with the girl’'s shrewd, witly,
courageous, resourceful guard-
ian, Daniel Voorhees Pike of
-Kokomo. Daniel loves the In-
diana girl and is defermined fo
save her from the sharpers evern
against her own will. Read and
you will learn Vhow Daniel, with
but a single friend to aid him,
Jaced a most difficult dilemma
and why he figured so promi-
nently in an infernational ro-
mance in which keraldry was
more important than hearts and
capidity jfar more conspicuous
than Capid.

OHAPTER 1.

I8 feet on
the desk of
the office In
the Central

Bank building, the gaunt young man
with the stern featw and the kindly
gray eyes that always seemed a perpet-
oal rebuke to the face In which they
were set ruminated over the letfer he
beld in his hand. His back was to the
door—a half glass door which was also
tie main and only entrance to the
room and which bore upon its trans.
lucent surface in ragged lettera, worn
by. the polishing the glass had under-
gone, the words, “Daniel Voorhees
Pike, Attorney at Law.™

Plke himself had a queer twist of
feature, a sort of whimsicality that
pervaded the very atmosphere about
him, and the smile with which bhe re-
garded the letter he held had a world
of reminiscence and sadness In it.

As he gazed at it the letter seemed
to fade into nothingness, and in its
place there rose the picture of a day
years before, a day that caused the
dingy walls of the office to become
tenuous and gauzy, and through the
gauze he seemed to see another office—
a ramshackle sort of place, with a tin
sign showing through the window
which informed the passerby that real”
estate was the commodity dlspensed
within. To Pike the picture grew yet
more distinct, and in the broken bot-
tom cane chair he saw the figure of a
heavy faced man In his shirt sleeves
engaged in smoking a corncob pipe.

In another corner of the room bhe
could see a red headed boy poring over
a pinoe table, laboriously copying in a
round hand some title deeds. Then,
through the reaches of the past, he
seemed to hesr the heavy faced man
remove the pipe from his mouth and
heard him speak.

“Dan,” he sald, “it's a girl™

And he heard the gasp the boy gave
forth as he turned about on his stool

and iooked with startled eyes Into the
kindly blue ones that glimmered Into
his own.

“A—girl!™ he seemed to hear the boy
say. “A little girl, Mr. Simpson

In his fancy he saw the big man
nod, saw him place the pipe back In
his teeth and extend his two palms
until they were a foot or so apart.

“A girl, Dan.," he heard, " 'bout so
long, Dan, and purtler than all get
out. An" she's goin' to be a blg re-
sponsibility, my boy. We'll have to
sell & heap of lots to pay what ahe's
goin' to cost, Dan—a whole heap of
lots."

And gradually the picture seemed to
fade away, and, like a dissolving view,
its place was takea by another —-the
picture of a half timbered house that
stood bark among some trees at the
Aanrnar of Wain arnd § edes steaete T
could see the worn steps leading up to
the veranda and himself approaching
half fearfully along the gravel walk
that led in from the rusty gate,

On the veranda sat the big man with
the heavy features and the corncot
pipe, and he heerd the voice aganin bid
ding him come up. And then there
was a call to some one within, and a
Wwoman emerged with a white bundle
in her arms,

“Show her to Dan,” be heard the
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and marvelously choking as to the
throat, the blg voice went on again:

**She’s going to be Ethel, Dan, that
bundle of Infancy. And maybe some
of these days she'll be getting herself
in a tight place, and it's going to be up
to you, Dan, to help her out, and
you're going to promise me that you'll
do it, boy. Horace, the other kid, he'll
grow up mayhe to have sense, and
he’ll look out for himself, but it's a
tough place for girls; Dan—a mighty
tough place.”

He could almost hear the hushed
voice in which the boy had given the

“Eurcpe!” he sald at last.

“Europe,” he replied. *“Say, Tom,
you remember Jim Cooley? They sent
Jim over there, didn't they? Made
him vice consul or something over in
London? 1'd maybe get a chance to
see Jim and talk to him abomt—about
old times."”

His volee dled down, and he regarded
the wall again.

“Never happened to hear of folks
over there of the name of—of Haw-
castie, did you, Tom?' he went on. *I
don't know what sort of business they
are in, but I guess they're well to do.
Never happened to hear of them, eh?

Perkins' shook his head, and Pike
went on:

“Maybe I'll write to Jim Cooley and
ask him sbout these peopla. Jim 'd be
likely to know "em, I guess. Vice con-
sul must be a prefty big bug over
there,™ -«

“Law case? asked Perkins suddenly.

“Sort of,” answered Plks guietly. “I
don't know that I'd call #t just that.
Perhaps the trip wonid be a change
anyway. And I'd llke to see this man
Hawcastle.”

“Where does this Hawcastis lve?™
asked Perkins.

“England. Got a house he calls
Hawcastle Hall.”

“What about the K.
Perkins suddenly.

“I guess the K. and G. will have to
walt awhile:”

Perkins stood up mohte!y and faced
his friend.

and G.7 asked

B

—

“SHE'S GOING TO MARRY THE TON.

ALMERIC BT. AUBYN.”

required promise and the awe with
which he heard that the newest atom
of humanity to arrive was already
motheriess, and then the picture faded
again. Then came a succession of sim-
ilar views.

He saw the dingy real estate office
grow into a respectable brick bullding,
and then Into a handsome stone edifice,
and the heavy featured man turn
grayer and grayer and more somber
and more hardworking, and he could
remember the day when the tiny Ethel
was brought to the office for the first
time and of the manner in which she
began to grow up. He recalled the day
when she reached the mature age of
twelve and of how he had presented
to her a Bible for a gift and of the
manner In which he had blushed for
all his twenty-five years.

And then he recalled the day when
John S8Stmpson had confided to him
that the *kids” were to be given ad-
vantages and were to be sent abroad
to school. There came a blank after
that, but he recalled as if it had been
but yesterday the feeling with which
he had gone off into a corner and
wrestled with the grief thet had beset
him. He could even see the fluttering
hand that waved to him from the car
window as the train took her and her
brother away.

Suddenly the door behind him opened
and shut guickly. and guick steps
caused him to drop his feet to the
fioor. He turned and found a visitor
at his elbow.

“Dan,” said the nDewcomer. “it's
all yours. Jenkins just gof a telegram
that the K. and G. has declded to affer
3'0u the rwwesentatlon for this end of

‘Th.at nc‘z"' responded Plke alm-
| lessaly.

“Of course it's so, man!” replied the
other, shaking him vigorously by the
shoulder. *““Wake up, can't you? It's
worth fifteen thousand a year to you!”

Pike turned qulzzical eyes upon his
friend and folded the letter he held in
his hand.

“Much obliged to you, Tom,” he said.
“I guess I'm kind of upset today. Got
& letter here that—jolted me a little.
I'm thinking of going away for a
spell.”

“Golng away!" ejaculated his friend
with wide eyes. “Going away!
Where?"

“I guess I'll take a trip across the
water,” replied Pike dreamily. *Al-
ways wanted to see those forelgn
parts, those Venices and Romes and
Londons. Must be a gueer tribe over
there, Tom. Not much like us plain
folks here, eh? Lots of high and
mighty dukes and earls and things and
coats of arme and crowns and coaches
with white horses, eh?"’

Tom Perkins sat down in a chalr
with & gasp of astonishment. He
stared at his friend with mt amaze-

“There's something wrong with you,
Dan.” he sald emphatically. *“There’s
something mighty wrong. It ain't
like you to go running off this way un-
less there’s sometbing behind It.”

He stopped, for Pike was whistiing
softly to hilmself, whistling llke the
man who is striying to recall some
tune that is only half forgotten. Then
he turned to Perkins.

“Remember that old tune, Tom,” he
asked—*" ‘Sweet Genevieve? ™

“Get out!” snapped Perkins. *“That's
a million years old. Why don't you
keep up to date if you're going in for
muste? What do you care about ‘Sweet
Genevieve,” anyway?"

“I used to know somebody that sang
{t—once—long ago,” said Plke guletly.
“I used to hear John Simpson whistle
it yeara before he dled and Ieft all
that money to me for those two kids.
Tom"—he turned suddenly and trans-
fixed his friend with an accusatory
finger—*“swhat would you think of a
guardian that doesn't guard?”

Perkins regarded him rebellionsly.

“4Tiananda an whose smardian he is
and whether the guardees want him to
attend to business or not. If you're
talking about those kids of John Simp-
son's, I'd say you've done about all
you could be expected to. You've kept
the money together, haven't you?

(To be Continued.)
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Cenuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Signature of

W

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below.

Very small and as casy
1o taks as sugur.

FOR HEADACHE.
FOR DIZZINESS.
FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER,
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR TME COMPLEXION

Special Offers

The M. Steinert & Sons Co., desir-
ous of completing certain records, re-
quest all possesors of Steinway pianoa
which are numbered below 80,000 to
send thelr address and the correct
number of thelr Steinway plano. We
will give a tuning at half price in

Bridgeport and vicinity to all comply-_

ing with this request
Furthermore, we offer on these
pianos an extra ‘hﬂus of iso towards

the purchase of a new Steinway, con-
taining 21l the latest improvements, if
exchanged on or befora October 1,
1909. Reasonable time payments will
be granted on the difference. The de-
livery of the new plano can be made
at the convenlence of the purchaser.

The M. Steinert & Sons Co.

915 Main Near State St.

weriising one rate and
come to the office.

Loaning Money

© ToWorldngnuandlusclml

1!1

sronnd

-~ e Pan American
cost,

We well do

d live u tonqmde-llm! Bg;!-
::itl loT-.n yl:mmy amount from §10 op.

JOHN F. FAY

nothrr when m

We 29 Fairfield Ave.,

9 4Doors Above Brondlt.

h class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-
sntle%mg and refinishing furniture, Shades and Uurhhshf -

great variety.
Al kinds of bedding made to order and made over. The only stors of i
Telephone 733-3

kind in New

THE NAUGATUCK

HOUSATONIC AVE.

421

Branch
972

Ha.m St.reet

England.

Telephone

YOULL MISS by

VALLEY ICE CO.

.“
154 FAIRFIELD AVEL

Office

COAL

WAKE UP!

STOP DREAMING
ABOUT THAT COAL ORD“

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let vs fll your bins NOW =
THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO.

30 Fairfield Avenune

Telephone 2457

150 Housatonic Avenue -

Try Sprague’s Extra

W

NICE
COAL

OoOoD

COAL

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, ...
BERKSHIRE MILLS. '

Telephone 481-8

A 9 all*

| TRY OUR

HIGH .
GRADE

Spraguelce&CoalCo.

East End ¥Xast Washington Am'w A

and

LEHIGH COAL

Telephone 710

WOOD

e B

and you will be:

SATISFIED




